


The demand for copies of the first Number of the New Edition of the 

“COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND,” with Joun Letcn’s ///ustrations, being 

very large, the date of Publication is necessarily deferred to May 2oth, to permit the 

| requisite time being given to the Hand-Coloured Plates. [Beapauny, Acwaw, & Co. Ly 
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PRICE THREE PENCE. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
LONDON, 


BURY > SOG 


“ Represents the Standard of highest purity at present attainable in Cocoa.”—Tus Lancet. 
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THIRD EDITION 
Crown 


Crown vo 


THE PRINCE OF BALKISTAN. 

THE PLUNGER. By Hawtey 

ME. JERVIS. By B. M. Croker 
Author of “ Pretty Miss Neville.” 
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MOUNT DESPAIR. By D 


BEYOND THE DREAMS OF 
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SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show tooes: 12, REGENT ST.,W. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





[EVERY HOME 


is beautified by 
PHOTOGRAPHS ano 
PHOTOCRAVURES 


















SAMUEL BROTHERS, | 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, Ee. 
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“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) FF | % E R. 


‘The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.”’—Barisn Mepicat Jourwat. 
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Jacket and Vest for bo <i, 8 im. bi » a. 08. 
Trousers for boy 4 ft. 8 in. high, 

\LLUSthaTLD CATALOGU and 

FAITERNS free on application, 








“A real preventative of water- 
| borne disease.”’-—Laxycer. 


| To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 


J. DEPRIES & Sone, 


= . Hounsvrrcen, Lospox, E.C. 


REAL GERMAN HoLLow GROUND. 


oPpP RAZoR 
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Bleck Handle, ds. 64. ivory Hendie, 1%. 64 A Pair 
* | Ivory Handles, in Mussia leather case, Zis. 
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Pamphiet, “ Shaver's Kit and Outfit,” Post Free. 
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on application. 
OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd , 8, New Bond &8t., W. 
OLIVER KROTHERS, Ltd, 417, Oxford Street, W 
KONERT SCOTT, Ltd., 14 and 14, Poultry, 
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TRELOAR & SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 
Ask for Price List. 


- Se,’ 
yy. % P 


BUTTER SO SCOT | 
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A Boon to Cyclists 
Burnip’s (Patent) Chain Brosh 


Chain in Two 
Minutes. 









KREUGER & CO., | 
10, Eastcheap, London, EC. | 
Kind} y mention ‘* Punch. ” ’ 
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A CASE OF GREAT INTEREST AT SOUTH KENSINGTON MUSEUM. 


Stupy From Lire, 








RETRENCHMENT ! 


“Tr is obvious,” remarks a daily paper, “that the enormous 
expense incurred this year by the fashionable world in connec- 


tion with the Jubilee Festivities, will subsequently entail 4 noo 
i 


many a rigid and unpleasant economy.” Hence we may loo 
for the appearance of such paragraphs as the following in next 
year’s Society journals : — 

The Duke and Duchess of Peppercorn gave a select dinner- 
party on Monday last at their new London house, No. 2, Slum 
Alley, Whitechapel. Their garrets are furnished with the utmost 
elegance, and an organ-grinder had been specially engaged to 
play to the guests during dinner. The menu of course was simple, 

ut I hear that her Grace’s chef de cuisine is unequalled at cooking 
tripe and onions, while the Pzrrgrcorn cellars are famous 
a epicures as containing some of the best ginger-beer in 
sondon, 

_A highly fashionable wedding took place at St. Sepulchre’s on 
Wednesday, when Sir ALGERNON FitzcLareNce was happily united 
to Miss Ermynrrupe PLANTAGENET. Fortunately the weather 
was all that could be desired, as, in accordance with the present 
fashion, the entire wedding-party walked to and from the church, 
with the exception of the bride’s father, who, owing to a recent 
attack of gout, had to be accommodated with a wheelbarrow. 
The bridal dress was simply but tastefully made, being composed 
entirely of white calico, and the bouquet of daisies and butter- 
cups which the bride carried was the cause of general admiration. 
The wedding presents were numerous and (comparatively) costly, 
including a ponies pint-pot, an deteoahnel dete harp, and 
several postal orders for eighteenpence each. In the afternoon 
the happy pair travelled by penny steamer to Rosherville, where 
the honeymoon will be spent. 





Owing to the genial spring the sporting pooeneey for this season 
are exceptionally bright. The followers of t Quorn and 
Pytchley have enjoyed some splendid rat-hunting lately. The! 
Duke of Huruincuam has rented some well-preserved potato- | 
plots near Hammersmith, on which large bags. are sure to be 
made, as the sparrows are very plentifal. ile on sporting 


topics, it may be mentioned that that well-known angler, Mr. 
Mayr y, landed fifteen gudgeon lately in the course of two days’ 
fishing on the Regent’s Park Canal. 

Since golf and lawn-tennis have been abandoned, on account 
of the ruinous expense which they involve, the good old English 
game of skittles has become exceedingly popular with the fashion- 
able world. It is said that several members of the Peerage wil! 
be among the competitors on Saturday afternoon, when the 
Seven Dials Club is to hold its championship meeting. 

Owing to the strict economy which has to be practised this 
year, the custom of going abroad for the holidays will be wholly 
discontinued ; indeed, several of the smartest le are con- 
tenting themselves with a cheap Saturday-to-Monday excursion 
to Southend. We notice that our contemporary, the Dail 
Tellewag, ever to the fore with philanthropic schemes, has stashed 
a Summer Treat Fund for children of the impoverished aris- 
tocracy. Owing to this well-ti movement, a large number 
of those who will one day be the leaders of Society are sent 
down each Saturday to the Crystal Palace, where they spend a 
thoroughly happy day. Before returning home pom | is pre- 
sented with a bun, a new sixpence, and a china mug, on which 
the arms of his or her family are emblazoned. 

A very successful performance of that historical drama, Punch 
and Judy, was given by an itinerant showman in Belgrave 
Square the other re which was witnessed by a e and 
aristocratic audience. Needless to say, all the theatres are now 
closed, as no one could afford to pay even ~a-crown for a 
stall in these days. From the same cause, great destitution 
exists amongst musicians and authors. Dr. Ricutsr is compelled 
to utilise some of his orchestra as a street-band, while Mr. 
Lzonarp Borwick may have been seen of late playing a piano- 
organ. And since no one is able to afford a library subscription, 
Mr. Antnony Horz and Dr. Conan Dove now find employment 
in the writing of penny novelettes. 

I have only room to add, that it is quite the correct thing to 
be dressed as ey as possible this season. A very charming 
costume was worn by a lady of title at a recent . The 
—_ was made of household flannel, the skirt of sacking, and the 
whole was trimmed with bows of pink tape. For second-hand hats 
you cannot do better than go to Mr. Apranam’s pawn-shop ; he 
numbers among his clientéle most of the fashionable people in 
town, and his prices are most moderate—a very important fact 
when, in consequence of last year’s Jubilee, we have to practise 
“a rigid and unpleasant economy!” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


In the direction of imposing on the human mind the sensation 
known as making your flesh creep, the Fat Boy in Pickwick isn’t 
in it with The Ozford Dictionary. phrase is here applied 
in its sense of concentrated marvel. Never since the writing of 
began was there such a monumental undertaking as this 

, edited by Mr. Joszrn Wricnt, published by 
Henry Frowps. For close upon a nef of a century a multi- 
tude of people in all parts of the United Kingdom have been 
en in collecting materials for it. It is like a hive of bees ; 
perhaps more exactly like the coral insects which, in the course of 
time, uplift rocks and islands out of the sea. w op,” 
as it is modestly called, has now completed its appointed task as 
far as the letter D, has even made some progress with the letter 
F. As a rule one does not take up a dictionary for ordinary 
reading. An exception will certainly be found in the case of 
The Oxford Dictionary. It is an inexhaustible mine of interest- 
ing information, garnered from all known writers and multitudes 
of unknown. For busy le the book may indeed be found 
fatally fascinating. My Baronite, setting forth to look out the 
bearings of a particular word, turning over page after page, 
came upon so many attractive bits that he found, to his amaze- 
ment, an hour had sped. ; 

A Fa of Folly by Grorcs Games (Fisner Unwin), is 
unflinchingly descri in its second title as “Some Vagaries and 
Verbosities of Two Vulgarians.” Certain critics will probably 
find vulgarity the note of the book. But that is a tribute to its 
life-like touch. You cannot expect the repose of good manner in 
two young people who make chance uaintance in a picture 
gallery,where the lady attempts to steal the gentleman’s book. This 
pleasantry so much endears her to him that, after several meet- 
ings and partings, they secretly depart for Paris, and live there 
for a few days as brother and sister. The k is decidedly 
original, and would rank much higher if it were less determinedly 
funny. My Baronite believes that even Vulgarians do not in 

rivate conversation persistently talk with music-hall smartness. 
ft is presumably a first effort, and Mr. Gamerz will do better 
when he plays more quietly. The account of a night * 
journey is appropriately full of go. Tue Baron ve B.-W 
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‘SYMPATHY. 


So LonpDON AT HER SISTER'S SIDE WOULD STAND, 
AND BY THE SILENT PRESSURE OF A HAND 

PROVE MOURNING PARIS DOTH NOT STAND ALONE 
IN GRIEF, BUT THAT HER SORROW IS OUR OWN!” 


[On the afternoon of Tuesday, May 4, the Charity Bazaar, in the Rue Jean Goujon, was burnt down in a few minutes. The City of London was 


represented by its Chief Magistrate at the funeral ot the victims of the terrible misadventure. } 
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Fair Defendant in Cause Célébre (reading report of yesterday's proceedings). ‘‘ Tue 1pi0Ts ! 
WITH THESE NEWSPAPERS, THEY DESCRIBE MY HeLiorrorpe Poriin as Puce ALPACA witH A Mvus.in Frit!” 


HER “COURT” DRESS. 








THERE 'S NO TRUSTING ONE'S REPUTATION 








SYMPATHY. 


“Sunt lachryme rerum, et mentem mortalia 
tangunt.””— VIRGIL. 


WHEN woes are greatest, words are ever 


weak 
The grief-choked passion of the soul to 
speak, 
And what avail they here? 
hand, 
The silent look which love can understand 
Perchanee are best, though all unhelpful 
they 
The pain to lessen or the tear to stay. 
Beautiful Paris, stricken with mad grief! 
rhe rolling hours alone can lend relief 
To such a shattering anguish as is this. 
Gay lips, fresh from the joy of childhood’s 


Pressure of 


iss, 

Blackened to awful silence at a stroke! 

Since o’er Pompeii the death-deluge broke 

Searce aught of swifter horror! Gentle 
hearts, 

Playing their beautiful and blameless parts 

As high-bred almoners of Charity, 

Midst modish glitter and patrician glee, 

_ blind children, in wild tumult 

ent, 

Hurried to death together, impotent 

In the red clutches of relentless flame! 

A piteous holocaust! The noblest name, 


The haughtiest beauty and the gentlest 
grace, 


Glory of history or pride of race, 
Availed no more than childish helpless- 


ness 

In that dread hour of torture’s fiercest 
stress, 

When the new Moloch claimed his shud- 
dering prey ; 

And the poor shapeless heaps that scat- 
tered te 

About that fatal booth—death-trap and 


nare, 

For whose black end the burden who would 
bear P— 

Brought anguish to the noblest homes in 


rance, 
And half the Courts of Europe. 
Pity’s glance, 
Which is no gloating ghoul’s, must turn 
aside 
From that dread scene where Paris, in her 


pride 

Of birth, and beauty, and benevolence, 

Was smitten sore. A silent reverence 

To sorrow so unspeakable is due. 

That scattered gold which the grave sol- 
diers drew 

From forth that awful wreckage, 
designed 

To assuage mise-ies of poor human kind ; 

And a less glorious death-roll hath been 
writ 

In golden blazon by heraldic wit, 


was 





Than that of the great ladies and fair girls | 





Who, through fire’s torturing flame and 
black smoke-whirls, 

Passed to sweet womanly Charity’s reward, 

True martyrs of Humanity! 


The sward 
Of the gay city gleams, boughs laugh with 
leaves, 
But in the budding Springtime Paris 
grieves. 


“Yet tears to human sufferings are due,’ 

Sang the austere Lake poet, grave but 
true, 

Sunt lachryme rerum! 
heart 

Echoes the Mantuan’s music, claiming part 

In all great sorrows, which must general 
be 

So long as Man is moved by Sympathy. 

So London at her Sister's side. would 


How the general 


stand, 
And by the silent pressure of a hand 
Prove mourning Paris doth not stand 


alone 
In grief, but that her sorrow is our own! 








Nicotaniana. 


Mrs. Gusher. Smoke! I should think I 
did. I positively devour tobacco from 
morning till night! 

Our Own Irre ible (out again). Then 
I conclude you live on the cigar-ate ! 

[Not asked to have a second cup of tea. 
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Hairdresser (with an eye to business). ‘‘Your ’AIR'S GETTING VERY 
THIN ON THE ToP, Sin! HALL comine ovr, Ever TRY ANYTHING 
For ir?” 

Customer, ‘Yes, I TRIED your Tonic LoTion, AND IT MADE IT 
worse!” 








INTERVIEWS WITH INANIMATE OBJECTS. 
An Ancient “‘Orprnary” BicyciE, 


Ir tried to smile when it saw me—I feel certain of that, and 
then it looked as smart and juvenile as its rustiness would allow. 

“Do you consider yourself as finally superseded ? ” 

_ “By no means. It is true that the tide of fashion now runs 
in favour of the so-called ‘safety,’ but, in the long run, com- 
mon sense will prevail, and I be reinstated in the affections 
of the public.” 

“Yet the ‘safety’ is a faster machine, is it not?” 

“In one sense, no doubt, for it is vulgar and decidedly low. 
My wheelmen were exalted in position, and commanded an ex- 
tensive view.” 

“ Are not pneumatic tyres an improvement ? ” 

“Were you ever punctured? Besides, they are a mark of the 
effeminacy of the age. No such thing was thought of in 
my time.” 

“So you think that cyclists have degenerated ? ” 

“Tam sure of it. The wide spread of cycling among nervous 
and elderly people is having a most disastrous effect. Nothin 
is now considered but comfort. It my early days people treate 
a somersault over a hedge as a matter of course.” 

“ What is your view of horses?” 

“They are necessary evils, as bicycles cannot be expected to 
draw carts. Still, there should be legislation to keep all horses 
under proper control. I would have them go at a walking pace, 
preceded by a man with a red flag.” 

“ What about pedestrians ? ” 

“T confess tha’ pedestrians are a nuisance. They should never 
have been allowed to monopolise the pavements and footpaths. 
I fear the mischief is done in that direction, but there is no 
reason why they should act as if the public highway belon to 
them. Stringent regulations would diminish the evil. Every 
pedestrian should be compelled to take out a license, and also to 
carry a handbell and ring it when crossing a road. After dark 
he should carry a lantern.” 

“Do you approve of motor-cars? ” 

“They are a fud which encourages idleness, and should be 





heavily taxed. Happily they show no signs of coming into 
vogue.” 
* You do not consider yourself a pessimist ? ” 

“No, the worst is past, and there are signs of a more healthy 
public opinion. In ten years’ time the ‘ ordi ’ will have com- 
mote ousted the ‘safety’ bicycle, while there will be a sensible 

iminution of horses and rians.” 

The poor old machine spoke with such evident sincerity of 
belief that I had not the heart to continue. “ After all,” I 
thought, as I bowed myself out of its presence, “you are not 
the only one who is living in a fool’s paradise!” 








FOR AND AGAINST THE CHIMNEY-POT HAT. 
(Vide Recent Correspondence in the ‘‘ Times.”’) 


Ir would be advisable, or inadvisable, as the case may be, to 
abolish It in the Jubilee Year. 

Because all the scarecrows in the country are already fitted. 

Because It is the hall-mark of human dignity, and, combined 
with a smile, is sufficient by itself, without any other costume, 
to stamp the wearer as one of Nature’s’Noblemen, whether he 
be a Missing Link or a King of the Cannibal Islands. 

Because It is indispensable, as — of the stock-in-trade of 
conjurers, for the uction of live rabbits, pots of flowers, 
interminable knotted handkerchiefs, and other useful and neces- 


articles. 
_ no Harrow boy is happy till he gets It. 

Because It is a decided protection in a street-fight, or when 
you fall out hunting or coming home late from the Club. 

Because It only needs to be carefully sat on to make an ex- 
cellent and noiseless substitute for the concertina. 

Because no self-respecting Guy, Bridegroom, or ’Bus-driver, 
is ever seen without one. 

Because It is a very effective counterpart of the Matinée hat 
at Lord’s, and similar rings. 

Because, to be at in the fashion, and to look decently 
dressed, you require a fresh one every day. This is good for 
the trade. 

Because It stimulates the manufacture of umbrellas, eye- 
lasses, hansom cabs, frock-coats, hair-restorers, and forcible 
anguage. 

use no one has yet ventured to wear It on the all-preva- 
lent bicycle. 

Because no statue has ever had the face to sport It, with very 
few deplorable exceptions. 
ote It is really the most becoming head-gear hitherto 
‘ ae It is really the most unbecoming head-gear hitherto 

evised. 

Because, after a hundred years, it is time we had a change. 

Because, when a thing has been running for a century, it is 
a pity to abolish it. é‘ 

use, if It is abolished, the custom of raising It to ladies 
will perish as well, and there will follow the inction of 
Manners for Men, the Decadence of Church Parade, the General 
Cutting of Aageeenens, the re-introduction of Thumb-biting, 
Nose-pulling, Duelling, and Civil War, the disappearance of Great 
Britain as a first-class Power, the establishment of a Reign of 
Terror, and much inconvenience. 

Because I have recently purchased an Extra Special Loyal and 
Up-to-Date Jubilee Tile, which I hope to wave, throw up, and 
generally smash and sacrifice on the Great Occasion. 

But that is not another story. 








THE DIAMOND JUBILEE. 


A SvuecEstion, 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I am sick of this everlasting pother about 
the Diamond Jubilee. Didn’t we have it all ten years ago’ 
Is there no originality left in the world? For Heaven’s sake let 
us have a little novelty. 

Is it not preposterous that at this time of day we should be 
organising another medisval pageant to parade the streets of 
London? Let us have something fresh, something progressive, 

thing d atic—something typical of the spirit of the 
age. What are your gilded coaches, your cream-coloured pum, 
your escorts of princes? Relics of barbarism ! No, Sir ; inste 
of this tinsel show, let us have something simple, business-like, 
“neat, not gaudy.” Let the Procession go to St. Paul’s on 
bicycles. Lord Sauissury and Mr. Grapstong on a tandem, 
chance places alternately. %: 

Hoping that you will see your way to give publicity to my 
sugges ‘ion, Iam, dar ie. Punch, ours, &c., 
Pywevmario. 
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MO HER EUROPA’S WORLD-RENOWNED “CONCERT” CUR TIVE. 


A Marve.ious Panacea ! 
EXTRAORDINARY RECOVERY ! 


Read the Testimonials from the Faculty. 
Doctor Nicuo.as writes:—'‘‘I have tried the ‘ Concert Cu- 
| rative,’ and found it efficacious where all other treatment had 
| failed to achieve the result I was anxious to obtain. Jt does not 
uct too violently wpon the system, but, after allowing the symptoms 
| to run their natural course, protects the sufferer from an otherwise 
| inevitable collapse.” : 

Doctor WILHELM writes :—“I consider this an admirable pre- 
paration, and, in the proper hands, absolutely infallible. 1 take 

| care to recommend it strongly in consultation with all my fellow- 
practitioners.” : 

Doctor Francois F. Favre writes :—‘‘I entirely endorse the 
opinion of my esteemed colleague, Dr. NicwoLas. A most 
charming and elegant tonic—with no disagreeable after-effects.” 

lioctor Francis JosErH writes :—‘‘ It 1s compounded of several 
powerful and dangerous ingredients, but so ingeniously combined 
as to neutralise one another in the happiest manner.” . 

Doctor HUMBERT writes :—‘* Very pleasant to take, as it does 
not irritate the patient, but acte as an emollient.” 

Doctor SaLisBuRY writes:—‘‘I confess I have never been a 
firm believer in the efficacy of patent medicines in general, but in 

| the present instance I feel bound to add my testimony to the almost 
| unanimous verdict of my professional brethren. 
‘After having, not without hesitation, given my consent to 
| the employment of your remedy in a case which had resisted all 
| previous treatments, my belief is—I hope I do not speak too soon 
| —that it has succeeded in preventing all further effusion of blood, 
| and localising the danger. 7 

‘‘ Whatever future changes may take place, I shall still have the 
| satisfaction of believing t they will be under the sanction and 
| augury of the leading Kuropean specialists, and that all danger of 
| serious complications has been happily averted. 

‘* If that 1s the result—I trust y am not premature—I cannot 


| help thinking that it will be a great achievement.” 


Now READ WHAT THE PATIENT HIMSELF SAYS ! 

‘“‘A Sick Man” writes :—‘“*I was almost at my Hith I 
| was constantly haunted by a feeling as if I should FLY TO 
| PIECES, and the dread that I should NOT LAST MUCH 

LONGER. All my European friends declared that I was NOT 
FIT TO GO ABOUT. I seemed to have lost all control over my 
movements, and was A MASS OF CORRUPTION. 

** Several uaintances of mine in Armenia told me that I 
LOOKED LIKE DEATH. None of the physicians who under- 
took to cure me did me any good, I WORSE EVERY 
DAY, and could attend to nothy until at last I was strong 
recommended to t MOT EUROPA’S WORLD-RE- 
| NOWNED ‘CONCERT’ CURATIVE. 
| “I resisted for some time, but, discovering it was not un- 
| pleasant, I took it regularly during a prolonged residence in Crete, 
| and gradually found myself beginning to return to active life and 


| my ordinary occupations. 

| “After having been given up as A DOOMED MAN by Dr. 
Satispuny and-all the LEADING OONTINENTAL AUTHO- 

RITIES, I am rapidly getting STRONGER DAY BY DAY, 

have thrown away my crutches, and am now WALKING OVER 

Om Rati without the slightest difficulty or inconvenience of any 
1nd, 

‘This happy result I attribute entirely to your INVALU- 
ABLE panacea, which I hope to have ALWAYS BY MY SIDE 
in future, as it has certainly PUT ME ON MY LEGS. : 

ym ~ at liberty to make any use you like of this.” 
—{Apvr. 








‘* We Three.”’ 


Says the Squire to the Parson, “Some people expected 
A lot from the Surplus of Micnar. Hicxs-Brzcu, 

But the tax-payers now look extremely dejected. 
Let’s hope that a lesson his Budget teach.” 

Said Parson to Squire, “ Those bad have derided 
‘The Church and the Hall. How the infidel host 

Will howl when they see that the spoils are divided 
"Twixt you, and me, and the (Penny) Post!” 





yi 
py? im 


Photographer (to Sitter), “(1 saw vou at Onuncu Last SunpAy, 
Miss Seater.” Sitter. ‘‘Ou, pip yout” 

Ph . “Yes; AND ALSO YOUR FRIEND Miss Brown, (Ir 
YOU COULD RAISE YOUR OHIN A TRIFLE, THANKS.) AND WHAT AN 
ATROCIOUS-LOOKING HAT sHE HAD ON.” (After a pause.) ‘‘TuEne, 
Miss SKEATE, IT Is OVER, AND I THINK WE HAVE CAUGHT A VERY 
PLEASANT EXPRESSION.” 














THE DARING M.P.’8 PHRASE-BOOK. 
(To be translated into Modern Greek for Use on Future Occasions. ) 


I CAN assure you it is a mistake. I only wanted to see how 
a he. off guns. 
lly, it was very natural curiosity. I don’t mind telling you 


Y | that I have never before seen a real battle. 


Very pleased with it on the whole, but don’t think it is quite 
up to the standard of the Military Tournament at the Agri- 
cultural Hall. 

You need not be so curt. 
conversationally agreeable. 

If you have no objection, instead of carrying me as a prisoner 
to Athens, I wish you would kindly take me as an excursionist 
to Margate. 

Do fe know, I really don’t require to be put in irons. 

As I have not the slightest intention of attempting to escape— 
too pleased to meet you—-why suggest incarceration in the 
black hole ? 

I do not wish to threaten, but if there is any suggestion of 
trying me by court martial, I am really capable of giving someone 
quite a hard knock. 

Why am I to keep silence ? 

Why, I was doing nothing—only seeing how to manage a 
cavalry charge. _ 

No right to cruise about within the sphere of action! Why 
not? I wasn’t bombarding anyone. 

Well, I give you fair warning, that if I am put to any more 
inconvenience I will appeal to my Government. And if that 
won’t do—mind, I mean it !—I will write to the Times ! 


I only wanted to make myself 








Quaint AnaLooy.—Mr. Botromixy describes himself as a Radi- 
cal, and all the while he is a (Hansanp) Unionist. At the same 
time he is undoubtedly Liberal. Like a successful jockey, he 
appears to have a good many pounds in hand. 
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AFTER MANY YEARS! 


Country Parson (to distinguished Peer, who has been making THB Speech of the evening). ‘‘ How 
p'ye po, My Lorp? I sss YoU DON’T QUITE REMEMBER ME.” 

Distinguished Peer, ‘‘WeiL—ER—NOT ALTOGETHER.” 

C. P. ‘We were Memeers or THE same CLUB aT Oxrorp.” 


D. P. (with awakening interest), ‘‘Ou—au ! 


LeT ME sRE—wHice CLUB WAs THAT!” 


C. P. *‘Tas—sgr—Tomsr CLus, you know!” 








HEARTFELT LOYALTY. 
(As per Advertisements and Circulars. ) 


In honour of Hern Masesty’s Diamond 
Jubilee, Messrs. WINKELSTEIN AND Kockgts- 


porr, of Puffler Row, W., beg to announce has 


that they have purchased 1,000,000 cases ot 
Tartaric Acid Toothpowder, which they 
can offer to the public at 9}d. a box in- 
stead of the usual price of ls. 1#d. All who 
wish for white teeth wherewith to eat Com- 
memoration viands should apply at once. 
N.B.—This offer can only be made during 
the present glorious year. 


_ [yield to none of Hen Maszsry’s subjects 
in loyalty. In proof of which I am, in 
order practically to show the same, pre- 


— supply my Everlasting Jubilee P 
t 


olish at the usual price, viz., 8d. per 
flagon, despite the immense strain which 
been put upon my factories by the 

resence of so many opulent visitors in 
sondon. None genuine without a wrapper 
bearing the signature of the inventor, 
Apo.paus Tozer,The Shineries, Southwark. 

“ Vivat Victoria Regina et Imperatriz!” 
Such is the loudspoken and heartfelt shout 
of that mighty Empire upon which the sun, 
by the inimitable laws of C Creation, is never 





rmitted to set foot. GRaBBLETIN AND 
CHANCE re-echo the Imperial cry, and 
would draw attention to their desire to lay 
their humble contribution on the steps of 
the Throne in the shape of their Matchless 
Packet of Commemoration Jewellery, con- 
taining fancy brooch, rich bangles (4), solid 
Albert chain with exquisite pig charm, and 
pair of globe ings. Every article war- 
ranted to be made of Patagonian gold, and 
thickly studded with Jubilee Diamonds, 
Each t sacrificed at 2s. 4d., post free. 
1004, m Street, E.C. 

“Long to reign over us!” “Amen!” says 
SamMvuEL ASsER, and out of respect- 
ful devotion to Her he has re- 
solved to supply all applicants before 
am Day with a sample of his Pocket 

mbrella, for the insignificant sum of 
eighteenpence. It can be fitted on an 
ordinary walking-stick, and can also be 
used as a puggaree or handkerchief. Of all 
stationers, and wholesale at 1, Chipmunk 
Avenue Whitechapel. 

The Favourite Flower of the Queen- 
Empress is said to be the Rose of nd. 
Loyally anxious that this fragrant flower 
should be more widely known among Her 
Maszsty’s subjects during the comin 
glorious fétes, Messrs. Hom anp Rake wi 
it to be known that they are sending out 
well-rooted bush specimens at 6d. apiece. 
The Guelph Nurseries, Little Ganderby, 


(Here the waste-paper basket cried ‘‘ Enough !”) 








NOT A PUFF OF SMOKE. 


(Cuana, the Chinese Ambassador, declared that 
he would rather return to China in disgrace than 
submit to be fumigated by the quarantine officials. 
— Vide Daily Paper.) 

Arn—** Chin Chin, Chinaman.” —The Geisha. 

Cuane, Cuanc, Chinaman, 
Welly, welly sad; 

Muchee hate fumigate, 
Makee welly : 

Allo smoke makee choke, 
Tellee mans to stop; 
Cane, Cuane, Chinaman, 

Chop, Chop, Chop. 











**BONOS DIES, SIR TOBY!” 


To-pay, our “Topsy, M.P. for Barks,” 
though “not unaccustomed to public 
s ing ”—as in the House he has heard 
eno} of it to last him a life-time—makes 
his appearance on any public plat- 
form. From this elevated situation “ Tony, 
M.P.,” will address his constituents, who 
ng to all parties, but unite in electing 
as their representative, telling them 
in a lecture a great deal, if not all, about 
“The Parliaments of the Queen.” What 
Tosy doesn’t know on the subject is not 
worth knowing, and what he will not tell 
must be well worth hearing. However, 
iow & 0 Sas 0 ooh ot oa = 
silent, a division of the hours which will 
be properly adjusted by that Eminent Old 
iamentary Hand, the Squire or Mat- 
woop, who takes the chair on this memo- 
rable occasion. Ez Luz, and the 
—< of Good Lucks attend our “Tosy, 


belo 
him 








A Question or Nomenciature.—It is 
obvious that in view of the recent strained 
relations between the Crown i of 
Greece and Epwem Passa, the name of 
the latter could be written either Head- 
him or (very nearly) Had-him. 








1 | 
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‘““HONEYMOON AMENITIES.” 


NONSENSE, MY DEAR Boy! I 
SEEING YOU PUT THEM IN YoUR Mongy PocckEr THE DAY WE CAME HERE!” 


“Lost THE Return Tickets? DISTINCTLY REMEMBER 


You po? THEN THAT SETTLES IT, Mus? HAVE LOsT ‘EM, THERE'S NOTHING IN 


THAT Pocker 1” 








PAG we of the vehicle would be understood, and 
A SEASONABLE SUGGESTION. | cover the hirer with ridicule. And here 
To the Editor of Punch. 


my idea comes in. 
| All that is wanted is as before, a 
Dear Sir,—Just now there are so many | brougham and a coachman who thoroughly 
extra calls upon the pockets of the| understands his business. Mark the quali- 
~ Smart,” that I am sure a move in the/| fication, “who thoroughly wndersta hts 
direction of economy would be very wel-| business.” Now the brougham drives up, 
come amongst “the upper ten,” or say,| and the neighbours notice that the coach- 
‘the more select quarter million.” For | man is clean shaven and has mutton-chop 
instance, it is the pride of some hostesses | whiskers. The vehicle drives away after 
to have a crowd at their at-home days. If|a sufficient pause. Then comes another 
the many social functions of the present | coachman driving a brougham. He evi- 
memorable season should deprive them of | dently belongs to an owner with military 
the glory of a large gathering, they would | tastes, for he has a black moustache. He 
naturally feel annoyed. Now cannot this | retires, and is succeeded later on by an ola 
| be remedied? I think so. Why not hire| retainer of a coachman, with white hair 
| 4 carriage and a man who thoroughly | and a venerable beard allowed to be worn 
understands his business from a livery | no doubt, on account of his many years of 
| Stable? But it will be objected that a | faithful service. But it will be contended 
| Vehicle staying outside a door for hours | “so many iages will be expensive?” 
would look peculiar. At first it might be | Not at all. There will be only one vehicle, 
considered as suggestive of the créme de| and the coachman who t 
la créme, but after a while the immobility | his business will do the rest. T 





hly knows 
moment 





the Jehu is out of sight, he will change his 
costume with the utmost rapidity, and 
then return to your house a duterent 
(outer) man. The effect might be in- 
creased by supplied visitors, wno would 
also change they appearance at the same 
time as tne coachman altered his. This 
could easily be done in the brougham 
itself. 

1 think the idea so good that I would be 
pleased to form a syndicate to work it. A 
small supply of carmages and horses, and a 
good company of useful people would be 
ail that would be necessary. 

As manager, 1 would suggest one of the 
now fairly numerous “ quick-change” ar- 
tists who have done so much recently to 
render the leading London music-balls 
popular. Perhaps, with a few pots of 
easily-removed paints, even the horses 
might be altered. But that it a detail. 

Yours faithfully, 
A Lover or CosTLess SPLENDUUR, 





SPORTIVE SONGS, 


A long-time Lover expresses his intense dislike 
to the high-heeled tight Bouts of his Lady, 
who professes to enjoy the wearing of the same. 


Your heels of brass make pit-a-pat, 

Like Nansen’s feet about the Pole ; 
Upon an india-rubber mat 

You’d make the substance pay its toll, 
In order to attention draw 

To those twin props on which you walk! 
I think upon a street of straw 

You’d demonstrate your pedal talk! 


The inch step arched is fair to view, 
‘The little brodequin fine and neat, 

But when I love to look at you, 
Must 1 be always at your feet? 

May not my eyes be sometimes raised 
‘Lo meet those orbs of liquid glow 
Shot with pure gold that, half amazed, 

Have kindred tints with boots below ? 


I never have quite understood 
The glory ot the cobbler’s art ; 
The last, 1 know, is made of wood, 
And only lasts that we may “ part 
But in your shoon of tightest fit, 
Such as you wore at church to-day, 
I’m sure you said a little bit 
That could not fitly rhyme with “pray”! 


Do, dearest damsel, think of this, 
‘hat feet were only made for bards 
To join with “love,” and “ bliss,” and 


, 
And break the porcelain ’mid the shards. 
The dainty “uppers” cannot make 
Your long, lithe presence more to me 
Than when you deigned to undertake 
A barefoot ramble by the sea! 


Those rambles! How we’ve paced the 


ore 

The bonny, fir-clad cliff beside! 
Till when the all-forgotten roar 

Had warned us of the rising tide. 
And then we’d scamper up the cliff, 

To sit among pine-grove roots. 
That was a time without a tiff— 

p= Me did not know high-heeled 

its 


Five toes upon a foot expressed 
Qorkage a foot has got a thumb), 
Ten marks upon the sand imp 
So fairly that my tongue was dumb. 
But now (and here I broach a line 
That all my manhood bravely scorns), 
Did you, in sweet “ Auld Aw Syne,” 
Have any knowledge, dear, of corns? 


| 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED vRoM THE Diany or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 3.— 
Loves, though in later life he mixes his 
tea in London, had his earliest breakfast 
in Ireland. Occasionally, as to-night, he | 
pleasantly reminds House of his pater-| 
nity. Had question on paper addressed to 
Water Lone with reference to muzzling 
of dogs. Answer given with wealth of de- | 
tail. Loven, charmed with the conversa- | 
tion, desires to prolong it. Spzaker benefi- | 
cently sharp on Member who attempt to | 
evade rule that notice must be given ot 
questions. The only safe thing is to as- 
sume that Minister has broken fresh ground 
by his reply. That done, the Member says, 
meee, out of that answer I beg to 
asx—— 

To-night Watrer Lone having made his 


answer, sat down. p jumped Loves, 
holding out a letter snatched from his 
pocket. “ May I,” he said, “ask a ques- 


tion which has been sent to me by a cor- 
respondent, arising out of that answer?” 

We are getting on to end of century. 
What with telegraphs, telephones, torpedo- 
catchers, big wheels, balloons, motor-cars, 
and railway trains running through the sea, 
we are doing pretty well in the way of 
inter-communication. House felt Loven’s 
correspondent took the cake. Echo of 
Lone’s answer still rumbled through 
chamber. Yet here was Member for West 
Islington with a letter in his hand “ arising 
out of that answer” which correspondent 
had written, posted and obtained de- 
livery of ! 

House roared with delight, whilst Loven 
stood staring round, wondering what on 
earth he had said now. “Only shows,” 
says Witrrip Lawson, “how strong is the 
foree of habit. A man who spends his 
morning mixing tea is apt in the late after- 
noon to mix his sentences.” 


Business done.—Two more Government 
Bills brought in, Employers Liability, and 
the Undermanning of Ships. 


Tuesday Evening.—Dr. FarquHarson, 
favourably known to House of Com- 
mons for other reasons than because he 
owns a mountain, to-night crowned honour- 
able career by delivery of one of most 
effective speeches of the QueEN’s long and 
happy reign. It was on question of habitual 





* Arising out of that answer, Sir.” 


(Mr. T-mmy L-gh.) ~ 





criminals, CamERoN moved resolution call- 
ing upon Government to establish adult 
reformatories for the special treatment ot 
this class of our sisters and brothers. In 
course of his address Cameron had much to 
say about long sentences and short sen- 
tences. His speech was rather a long 
sentence, extending over three quarters of 
an hour in delivery. Question important 
and interesting. Members accordingly 
went out to think it over. Thus it came 
to pass that FarquHarson came into heri- 
tage of an audience fully twelve strong. 

Was evidently in fine form. Cleared 
voice with one or two preliminary but elo- 
| quent coughs; squared his elbows; tugged 
alternately at his shirt cuffs; shook his legs 
out about the knees; was just getting into 
stride when someone sugge that per- 
haps the House had better be counted. 
FarQUHARSON sat down ; sand-glass on table 
| turned ; bells clanged through all the corri- 
'dors. Slowly a score of Members trooped 
|in; but the habitual criminals, acting in 
|accordance with those ingrained habits 
| CamERON deplored, remained in their lairs. 
When Spzaker counted he found only 
thirty within signalling distance of his 
cocked hat. So, at ten minutes to five, 
House counted out, beating all recent re 
cord in the matter of earliness of the hour. 

FarquHarson not at all puffed up at this 
achievement worthy of Jubilee Year. “Tut, 
tut,” he said, blushing, when congratu- 
lated. “In the circumstances anyone 
could have done it.” 

But we know better. Prince Agtavr, 
| who, following the Squirz or Matwoons 
| example, is sitting by his own fireside to- 
night, disposed to take the matter seriously. 
| “These fellows will force us to take 
| Tuesdays, dear Tosy,” he said, when I 
looked in to give him the news. “We 
| don’t want any more time at our ) 
If we get it we'll have to do something. 
| Got quite enough time for what we mean 
|to do. If they had only managed to keep 
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things going for this one Tuesday night we 
might have gone on as we are til after 
| Whitsuntide. But, really, when not satis- 
fed with counting out on every Tuesda 
they have had since the Session opened, 
| private Members manage to get a count 
out at ten minutes to five on a May after- 
noon, 1 don’t see how we can decently re- 
frain from forthwith burdening ourselves 
with this extra day.” 
Business done.—None. 


Commons been in such merry mood. 
cumstances attendant thereupon made 
case more remarkable. The morning 
newspapers presented their customary 
contribution of war news. A great battle 
impending at Pharsala; fierce fighting at 
Velestino; the iron hand of the Turk 
slowly but surely closing round the wrist 
of the Greek. Stirring news; but it all 
faded into nothingness before the import 
of one detail. Unfortunate on land, the 


trieved the fortunes of the day. 

It had captured Srromio! 

es; Basumeap-Artiett, Knight, the 
the —- of the Empire, the ca- 
nonized o 
sea, is carried captive to Athens. 

It might be thought, in face of such 
national calamity, that the flag would fly 
at half-mast on Victoria Tower, that shops 
would be closed, that bells would toll, 
that the House of Commons would mourn- 
fully adjourn. “Instead of which,” as the 
irrepressible judge said, here was the 
House on the broadest of grins, breakin 
forth into uproarious laughter when Ad- 
miral Fienp, in his best transpontine 
guarter-deck manner, enquired what the 





Thursday.—Long time since House of | 
Cir- | 


Greek fleet had by a single stroke re-| 


elect of Sheffield, the pride of the Senate, 


Swaziland, outmanceuvred at | 


Foreign Office were going to do in the | 


matter? Would they demand Srmomio’s 
immediate release? or was his sacred per- 
son to be deemed contraband of war? 

Unper-Secretary ror Foreran AFratrs, | 
whose gravity is one of the safeguards of 
the Great Powers in times of crisis, so 
smitten by contagious merriment that he 
could hardly frame a reply. House roared 
afresh when he assured Fretp that the 
captive knight was in no personal danger, 
and that application had been made to 


ie 
(SiLomire) x 


i 

| 

pool. 
er. 


The captain was for instant surren- 
é The crew (aged thirteen) sobbed 
bitterly. Sriomro was pale, but that ap- 

arance was owing to other causes than 
ear. The sea was much more perturbed 


| than was the hero. 


“We will hold on our course,” he said, 
“and let Greece e the consequences. 
If a hand is laid on me, England will rise 
as one man, and demand a million sterling 
for moral and intellectual damage.” 





MoMENT oF TRIUMPH FOR THE GREEK FLEET! 


(The Captive enters Athens !) 


ome him at disposal of Hen Masesry’s 
Minister at Athens. 

Business done.—Irishmen for once united 
(in fresh demands on Exchequer), repulsed | 
by 219 votes against 127. 

Friday.—Sarx has some particulars of | 
the naval engagement off Salonica, which 
shows it to have been rather a desperate 
affair. Don’t know how he got the des-| 
patch, but it reads as if it came from 
headquarters. 

Smomio setting forth from Larissa to 
Athens, intent upon resuming charge of 
imperial affairs at Westminster, was 
warned of danger. The whole Greek fleet 
was on the look out for him. Let him give 
them the slip, and go by land. 

“Bismallah!” said the doughty knight. 
“A Primrose Leaguer does not go off his | 





| ordered course for any foe.” 


After an hour’s sailing from Tzayezi, 
something at first taken for a cloud began 
to converge on the sailing boat which car- 
ried Sriomro and his fortunes. The hero 
was at the moment lying at the bottom of 
the skiff, the sea being choppy. But 
at sign of danger he rose to his 
knees and, fixing his eyeglass, scan- 
ned the horizon. The cloud drawing 
nearer, turned out to be the Greek Fleet. 
Sriomro was entrapped. His little boat 
was as if caught in the vortex of a whirl- 


In a few minutes a torpedo boat 
emerged from the slowly-closing circle ; 
made straight for the sailing boat; cap- 
tured the knight; conveyed him to Ad- 


| miral’s flagship, where he was received 


with full honours, officers and crew drawn 
up to receive him. 

“You ought to have been at Salamis,” 
said the Admiral, respectfully saluting. 

“Thank you,” said Srromio, gratefully 
feeling a firmer tread on the deck of the 
man-of-war; “I’ve had enough of travel 
just now, and, if you could arrange it, 
would rather be dropped at Sheffield.” 

This despatch (delayed in transmission) 
bears sign of hasty writing. But it also 
carries the impress of truth. 

Business done.—Some votes in Supply. 








Providing for the Future. 


The O’Hooligan (to the MacTavish). 
Faix! but ye seem to be overlapping your 
quantum to-night, Laird. Has your grand- 
father jined to the Kensal Greeners ? 

The MacTavish. That no, Sir, but the 
morrow, gin that nae accident happen, I 
shall hae the luxury o’ lunching wi’ my 
bluid cousin, the ex-Baillie o’ Whilkna- 
craigie, a strict temperance mon, wha 
canna stand whuskey. And so I’m joost 
drinkin’ up to his soda-water beforehand. 
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“YOUNG 


LOYALTY.” 


(Aunt and Cousins lionising Bluecoat Boy.) 


‘But pon'T vou FInd THE SuN VERY 
‘Or Tue Comp in WINTER TIME?” 
‘Or THe Ratnwt” 


‘*No, | pow’T MIND THAT KIND OF THING, 


rRYING WITHOUT A Hat?” 
**No, I pon’? MIND rT.” 


‘‘On NO, THANKS.” 


THE ONLY Time I WANT A HAT 18 WHEN THE 


Bann puAys ‘Gop SAVE THE QUEEN,’ AND THEN I pO wisH I HAD ONE TO TAKE OFF!” 











QUESTIONS IN THE HOUSE. 


Tue other day Mr. Loven asked the 
President of the Board of Agriculture 
whether a dog must have a muzzle on 


when taking his morning bath in a pond | 


Since then notice has 
e following questions : — 
Lurrer.—To ask Mr. Hanavury 


on Peckham ys 
been given of th 
Mr. 


what would be the postage of a letter from | 


Brixton to Bogota, the envelope of which 
ecntained, in addition to two sheets of 
note-paper, one woollen comforter, knitted 
by his, Mr. Lurrer’s, sister-in-law. 

Mr. Murrer.—To ask the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer the name and address of a 
shop, in or near Clapham, where his, Mr. 
Murrer’s, aunt can obtain good bird-seed 
for her canary at the lowest price. 

Mr. Strurrer.—To ask the Home Secre- 
tary whether if he, Mr. Strurrer, should 
visit Margate during the summer, the right 
honourable gentleman could recommend an 
hotel where the terms are small and the 
meals are large. 

Mr. Burrer.—To ask the Under-Secre- 
tary of State for Foreign Affairs, as he, 
Mr. Curzon, has personally studied the 
manners and customs of Persia, whether 
his, Mr. Burrer’s, cat, a native of that 
country, should be fed with ordinary Eng- 
lish meat, or with some diet of a more 
oriental nature, 

Mr. Dvurrer.—To ask the First Lord of 
the Admiralty whether, in the event of 
his, Mr. Dvurrer’s, great uncle visiting 
Southend, it would be advisable, in view 
of possible adverse winds, that he, Mr. 
Durrer’s great uncle, should attach his, 
Mr. Dvurrer’s great uncle’s, hat to his 
waistcoat by means of a cord or other 
appliance called a hat-guard. 








DARBY JONES CONSIDERS KEMPTON. 


Honovurep Sitr,—Who is the Gentleman 
who starts rumours about Non-starters for 
Big Races? Naturally Echo will query 
the term “gentleman,” but it would per- 
haps surprise you, Sir, and the Peers, 
Baronets, and Members of the Privy 
Council, who complete their education by 
committing the axioms of Professor 
Puncn to Memory, to know that on those 

rades of Society which I may call the 
vower Rungs of the Ladder, the word 
“gentleman” possesses no attribute of 
superiority, but is always applied to One 
possessing the Bounder-like cbastestentation 
of the Kangaroo—a being, indeed, looked 
down upon from a perch by the Common 
or Jubilee Cad. Well, Sir, one of these 
Esquires by indefinite right put it about 
that Galtee More would not start for the 
*Guineas at Newmarket, and the Prophet 
was only able to nail the Second and 
Third on the Board of Speculation, the 
lay of the Minstrel at 50 to 1 for a win 
and 4 to 1 for a place possibly reflecting 
some of that credit displayed by a well- 
polished, hall-marked silver soup-ladle on 
your henchman and heeler. 

Lord Rosrsery deplored, I believe, that 
he had met with another Isinglass. The 
noble earl has met with continual Isin- 
glasses during his Political and Turf career, 
but, like little Jack Horner, he is still 
sitting in his corner, pulling out the 
Plums of Life, and on his fiftieth birth- 
day (good gracious me! it was only yester- 
day that he was Lord Datweny at Eton!), 
I beg to tender him my sincere congratu- 
lations, wishing him over the Derby that 
luck which “befell Salvation Yeo in West- 











countered the Gubbins clan on the moors 
of Devon. His Lordship will know what 
I mean, honoured Sir, even if the refer- 
ence pass your understanding. 

Hats off to the Ditch, to the Rutland 
Arms, and the Jockey Club! Away to 
Sunbury by the Thames, to the Most Con- 
venient Race Course in the World—and 
that is saying a great deal—Kempton 
Park, the demesne of Mr. S. H. Hyng, 
who apparently is about, as a Model Ma- 
gistrate and a Simple District Councillor, 
to sit upon himself as the wicked Manager 
of a Sinful Spot, where the voice of the 
“Bookie” mingles with that of the 
thrush and the blackbird. Mark you, Sir, 
I don’t say that Kempton is the best race 
track in the world, all I say, it is the most 
convenient. If you, or any other Master 
of Savoir Faire, will tell me another place 
devoted to the Sport, wherewithal Mon- 
archs are supposed to amuse themselves in 
their hours of pastime, so perfectly “ get- 
at-able” in all sorts and conditions of 
weather, I should be glad to know the 
name of that rendezvous. For my own 


| part, there is only one Kempton which 


ean be reached under shelter the whole 
way from your front door in London 
to your Grand Stand or Members’ En- 
closure, vid Waterloo Station, and once 
there, you need never be grilled by the 
sun or pelted by the rain. Take my 
word for it, Sir, if the nave of the 
Crystal Palace were turned into a 
cricket ground, it would be equally popu- 
lar. Nowadays your pleasure-seeker likes 
to be taken to. and brought back from, 
bis temporary Mecca without disturbing 
the cotton-wool in which he is of course 
packed as a precaution against the cli- 
mate. Oh! dear me, why doesn’t the 
Aggravated-Grandmothers League let the 
rich or poor race-goer alone? At Kemp- 
ton Park he has everything done to make 
him respectable and harmless, and yet the 
A.-G. Leaguers won’t let him enjoy him- 
self after his own way. It isn’t the folk, 
who show themselves at a Gathering of 
this kind, who go home in a hurry and 
volunteer for the Greek Army on the 
morrow. But, as my friend Captain 
Quissy always remarks, “The real gam- 
blers are those who frequent disreputable 
houses in Soho, where the Tave runs from 
morning till night. and who don’t know a 
horse from a gander.” Even the other 
colleague to whom Lord Satissury re- 
cently referred when they brought back 
Peace and Honour from Berlin, was an 
unsuccessful plunger. JT believe, too, that 
Mr. Lasovcrere, M.P., is a Greater 
Englander, when the interests of Pari- 
Mutuel are attacked. 

But let me to work, and endeavour to 
unravel the skein of the Diamond Jubilee 
Stakes, which are to be run in the Park of 
Hype and seek. Here goes. 


You will not Shoot the Bird this time, 
Nor weddine bells for Husband chime ; 
The Welshman may go nearly. : 
For me I'll choose that Conqueror Wild, 
Who oft the backer has beguiled 
And sometimes erst him dearly ; 
Together with the Mixture, who 
May run Our Unele for 1, 2. 


Put your Faith, Hope, and Charity, 
honoured Sir, on your devoted adherent 
with the Réntgen rays, Danrsy Jones. 
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